Wherever 
you’ve been, 
in Air Canada’s 
wide blue 
yonder, at a top- 
level executive 
meeting, or just 
a hard day at the 


office, it’s great 
to let loose a 
little and shrug 


into a 747 shirt 
from Arrow. 
Casual? Of 
course. The 747 
Club sport 
has a long-point 
Claridge collar, 
box pleat, tapered _ 
body and long 


or short sleeves. 


Jaquard surface 
interest in 6 
confetti colours. 
Sanforized- 
Plus-2 in a Tericota 
Perma-Iron 
blend of Fortrel 
and cotton. 


a 
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO. OF CANADA LIMITED. 


The 747 colours with 
Astro-dye knit is crew neck and 
totally washable. contrasting trim. 
Comes in 6 confetti Now maybe 


next time you 

let loose, you'll go 
in a 747. Air 
Canada’s. Or ours. 
Or both. 


=Arrow>. 


We care how you look. 
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The sheer black flanks of Mt. Odin 


Untamed And Unnamed 


When four men challenged the mountains 
of Baffin Island, they found an unparalleled 


grandeur that was a climber’s paradise 


are a siniste 


10 - Weekend Magazine Mar. 27 , 1971 


r backdrop as climbers rise above a mist-filled valley on their way to conquering a 


Ueoia! 


virgin peak. 


Story and photos by R. B. James 


Deep in Canada’s North, where treeless tundra, 
rock, snow and ice compete for possession of the 
land, there is an unexpected alpine paradise — a 
chain of rugged mountains, arcing northwards along 
the east coast of Baffin Island and on to Ellesmere 
Island, where summits tower to more than 10,000 
feet. 

Sweeping glaciers, vast walls of rock and jagged 
peaks rival the grandeur of Canada’s greatest, yet 


-the region is virtually unknown and unexplored, 


except by Eskimo hunters and a handful of govern- 


ment workers, scientists and engineers. 

For most of the year winter’s grip makes it a hid- 
den, secret place, white and forbidding, but for a few 
weeks in July and August the snow retreats from the 
deep valleys and animals, wildflowers and sunshine 
return. It was in this mood that we found the Pang- 
nirtung Pass of Baffin Island last summer. 

Previous groups had flown directly to the climbing 
areas from the settlement at Pangnirtung, but our 
three weeks were too precious to be upset by the 
chance of impossible landing conditions at the pass, 
so we decided to walk in, carrying on our backs 
everything necessary for climbing and survival. 


Continued 


Dwarfed by the striated cliffs at the base of Mt. Asgard, two climbers are outlined against the snow. 
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Gigantic moraines | 
are monuments to 
ancient glaciers 


3 


| ene to be 12 miles 
up the glaciated Weasel Valley. First 
we crossed tidal flats of sand and 
stones, then on through piles of boul- 
ders and rocks — gigantic moraines — 
monuments to the scouring ice of 
ages past. Above, the dark shapes of 
the peaks, their lower buttresses ris- 
ing almost sheer for 3,000 feet and 
summits, topped with ice and snow, 
as high above again. 

Finally the camp, its mossy banks 
and flowers a haven after the land we 
had struggled through. From here we 
scaled two unclimbed peaks, each 
time climbing above 5,000 feet. Dark- 
ness never fell in this land, and one 
climb took us all day, all night and 
half the following day before the de- 
scent was completed. 

It is awesome country. Granite walls 
rival those of Yosemite Valley, and 
the massive mountains, glaciers and 
peaks reminded us of the Rockies. The canoe is unloaded at the end of Pangnirtung Fiord. From here on it was all uphill, with 75-pound packs. 


your taste bu 3 


| We put lean beef,carrots, 
| onions, peas, potatoes and barley 
in our beef stew. 


How do you make yours? 


The big difference between your beef stew and our 
beef stew is that Dr. Ballard’s adds the extra vitamins 
your dog needs for a complete, balanced diet. 
Everything else is the same. Same good, lean meat; 
same great vegetables; same rich taste. And the 
same enthusiastic approval from your dog. 

You can count on it. You know he'll like it. After all, 
we stole the recipe from you! 


Mt. eur. granite sides and neg rise 3, 000 feet above ae 
mountaineers’ third camp, struck at an elevation of 3,500 feet. 


As we left, we hoped that this 
wilderness would be preserved 


Twice more we moved camp — each time more 
remote — until finally it would have been a 60-mile 
overland hike back to Pangnirtung. Our climbing 
continued, and our peaks were mostly unconquered 
and unnamed, so we chose for them, in the tradition 
of the area, names from Norse mythology. These 
ascents should have been the climaxes of our jour- 
ney, but in this compelling northern land they were 
just part of our whole experience. Finally we had to 
leave, to walk out and fly south, immersed in private 
thoughts and hoping that the country we had left 
behind would be an area of Canada which would 
remain unspoiled —a wilderness preserved. 


Mr. James is a mining engineer who immigrated to 
Canada from New Zealand. 
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Morning mists roll across the head of a glacier near 
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the second camp as the mountaineers che 
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Two Eskimo helpers take a rest while carrying 
packs to camp No. I (left). Wildflowers like 
arctic poppy (above) made the work worth it. 
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ck their equipment before starting a day’s climb. 4 . 


